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Family  Flour, 

From  Pure  White  Wheal. 
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ALSO, 

EYE  AND  GRAHAM  FLOUR 

OP  THE  VERT  BEST  QUALITY. 

Q-K.-A.Ilsr 

OP  AIL  KINDS, 

feed,  meal,  etc. 

All  Good*  promptly  d*Ur«red  In  Bloomfield  Mid 


In  Unspoken  Question. 

I  thought  I  mart  bo  dronming, 
The  cUy  you  whispered  low, 

And  told  mo  the  sweet  secret 
Tb.t  I  .lone  mast  know. 

I  lteton od  quite  la  sifono©  • 
Perhaps  you  thought  roe  cold  ; 

My  heart  ru  overflowing 
With  tenderneao  untold. 

Juol  for  one  tloetlng  moment. 
One  only,  did  yon  «Uj, 

Wore  yon  and  I  both  dreaming 
That  happy  summer’*!  day  * 


THE  WIFE’S  RETURN. 


hayes  &  Taylor, 

Uteawood  Avenue  and  Washington  Street, 
BLOOMFIELD. 

FlnUBE.  UagiStonFittiig, 

Tin.  Sheet  Iron  &  Copper  Workers. 

lUUCK-SVT  AND  PORTABLE 

HOT  AIR  FURNACES', 

FIREJ-PLACE  HEATERS, 

Brick-Set  &  Portable  Ranges, 

STOVES.  BTC. 

Brass,  Iron,  Wool ,  Lilt  and  Force  Pomps, 

CAS  FIXTURES, 

CHANDELIERS,  BRACKETS,  ETC 

HARDWARE, 
Tinware,  Housekeeping  Goods,  Etc., Etc. 

Jobbing  and  R*p»irlnc  promptly  attended  to. 
work  guaranteed,  and  at  the  lowest  prices. 


POWERS’ 

BLOOMFIELD 

Planing  and  Molding  Hill, 

Corner  of  Glenwood  Avenue  and 
Henry  Street  •  * 

ALL  ORDERS  FOR’  . 

as  aha  hted  fore,  fug  the  frivolous  world 

Planing,  Slitting,  Resawing, 


The  snow  lay  heavy  on  the  Hampshire 
hills,  and  the  cold  moonlight,  as  it  shim¬ 
mered  down  in  its  mocking  brilliance, 
gave  to  the  scene  a  weird,  ghostly  as¬ 
pect  Everywhere,  for  miles  aronnd, 
was  an  unbroken  surface  of  white,  and 
the  trees  were  so  ooyeretl  with  the  snow 
that  they  stood  like  so  mas#  specters 
stretching  their  wild  arms  in  greeting  to 
the  earth.  Everything  wore  a  look  of 
death,  so  cold,  so  still,  that  it  was  ap¬ 
palling. 

Over  the  hills  wound  the  main  road 
from  the  town,  now  almost  covered  from 
sight  by  the  snow,  and  not  far  from  it, 
in  the  midst  of  grounds  tastefully  laid 
ont  and  kept  with  care,  stood  a  comfort¬ 
able  farmhouse.  It  was  the  only  cheer¬ 
ing  feature  of  the  whole  landscape,  and 
the  lights  from  the  windows  streamed 
out  warmly  into  the  cold,  freezing 
night. 

Inside,  two  persons  were  seated  by  a 
bright  Are  in  the  oozy  sitting-room.  One 
was  a  man  not  less  than  thirty— the 
othe:  a  woman,  wrinkled  and  gray. 
They  were  mother  and  son,  and  they 
were  very  dear  lo  each  other.  They  were 
silent.  She  sat  with  an  expression  of 
holy  calm  on  her  face,  and  her  eyes  fix¬ 
ed  on  the  knitting  she  held  in  her  hands, 
but  which  she  did  not  see,  however,  for 
her  mind  was  far  away,  years  and  years 
back  in  the  past. 

The  man  sat  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the 
fire,  his  lips  compressed  firmly,  and  an 
expression  of  exquisite  pain  on  his  face. 
He,  too,  was  thinking  of  the  past,  but 
his  thoughts  were  not  so  peaceful  as 
tho*e  of  his  companion.  They  were  full 
of  -'offering,  for  he  was  living  over  again 
in  memory  the  saddest  hours  of  his 
life. 

“  It  lias  been  six  years  to-night, 
mother,  since  I  saw  her,"  he  said, 
more  os  if  speaking  to  himself  than  his 
mother.  «  ^  *  <  ^  r 

“oawwkemt*  she  asked,  as  absently. . 

“  Margaret?" 

At  that  name  the  woman's  face  cloud¬ 
ed,  and  she  gazed  at  her  son  with  a  pity¬ 
ing  expression. 

“Can’t  you  forget  her,  Henry?”  she 
asked,  softly. 

“No,  mother.  She  is  always  with 
me  in  thought.  I  canyok  forget  her." 

Then  they  grew  silent  again. 

The  woman  of  whom  they  spoke  was 
Henry  Morgan's  wife.  He  had  married 
when  a  very  young  man— he  was  just  of 
age — a  woman  two  years  older  than  him¬ 
self  and  of  a  better  position  in  life. 
She  was  the  daughter  of.  a  London  trades¬ 
man,  and  was  wealthy  and  accomplished. 
She  was  beautiful,  and  when  she  mar¬ 
ried  she  loved  her  husband  very  dearly ; 
but  not  as  he  loved  her.  ‘She  was  hot  so 
unselfish  as  ho,  and  he  was  not  to  her 
what  sho  was  to  him — the  only  one 
necessary  to  his  happiness.  She  was  a 
worldly  woman  and  she  loved  the  follies 
and  dissipations  of  the  metropolis  too 
rnuoh  to  care  to  settle  down  into  the 
qniet  ot  a  oountry  life.  After  a  short 
season  of  happiness  with  her  husband, 
she  grew  weary  of  the  monotony  of  farm 
life;  and  be,  ever  ready  to  gratify  her 
slightest  wish,  weLk  back  with  her  to 
the  town.  There  she  commenced 
round  of  gayety  that  soon  rendered  her 
husband  tick  of  the  hollow  life  around 
him  and,  eager  to  go  back  to  the  peaoe 
and  qniet  of  his  old  home,  fint  the  lady 
was  not  willing  to  leave,  and,  to  please 
her,  ha  remained  with  her. 

Matters  went  on  from  bad  to  worse. 

At  leogth  a  child  was  born,  but  it  lived 
only  a  few  brief  hours,  and  then  went  to 
a  better  land.  In  the  coarse  of  time 
another  came.  It  was  a  sweet,  rosy  girl, 
the  image  of  the  mother,  and  Mr.  Mor¬ 
gan  hoped  that  it  would  be  a  charm  so 
potent  that  his  wife  could  not  neglect  it, 
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SCROLL  SAWING,  TURNIM, 
Wood  Moldings, 

Clapboards, 

SHINGLES,  PICKETS,  ETC.,  ETC, 
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but  she  loved  admiration  more,  and  ah© 
neglected  the  first  to  gain  the  latter. 
Her  huahand  talked  with  her  kindly  and 
tenderly,  begging  her  lo  bb  true  to  her 
duties  as  wife  and  mother,  but  to  no 
purpose.  He  was  powerless  to  move 
her.  The  old  life  was  continued,  and 
the  husband  slowly  came  to  think  that 
abe  cared  for  neither  the  child  nor  him. 

At  last  a  change  came.  Little  Margie 
grew  pale  and  thin.  The  dootors  said 
she  would  hot  Ifte  through  the  winter— 


from  her  habits,  wh 
to  be  a  second  nature. 


aqy  moment. 
mother 


She  felt  inca¬ 


pable  of  making  the  effort  to  do  better, 

«rvoW»  VfTAW!'**  dotog 

so. 

One  night  she  came  home  from  a  con¬ 
cert.  She  had  refused  *to  stay  at  home, 
thongh  her  husband  had  begged  her  tW 
do  so,  as  Margie  was  worse.  He  met 
her  at  the  door,  and  there  was  Something 
so  terrible  in  the  sad  game  with ’which  he 
greeted  her,  that  she  sprang  to  him  in 
alarm. 


What  is  the  matter!"  she  asked, 
hurriedly. 

He  mado  no  reply,  bat  led  her  into 
the  chamber  where  he  had  spent  in  sor¬ 
row  the  hours  she  had  devoted  to  mirth 
and  pleasore.  One  glance  told  her  all. 
Little  Margie  lay  on  the  bed  with  her 
little  hands  folded  on  her  breast,  her 
eyes  closed,  and  a  look  of  exquisite 
peace  upon  her  face.  But  it  was  only 
the  child’s  body  that  lay  there,  for  her 
soul  was  far  away  in  the  better  land. 

When  did  she  die?"  asked  the 
mother,  faintly,  the  sense  of  her  guilti- 
rnshiag  over  her  with  fearful 

force. 

When  you  were  at  the  eouoert,"  he 
replied,  ooldly. 

She  sunk  into  a  chair  and  covered  her 
face  with  her  hands.  Her  has  hand  gazed 
at  h  er  pityingly  for  a  moment.  Then 
his  face  grew  stern  and  hard.  •  i 

Margaret/’  be  said — and  his  voice 
so  cold  she  looked  up  in  astonish^ 
aaent — “this  ohild’s  death  breaks  the 
last  bond  between  us.  You  have  long 
ago  convinced  me  that  I  was  not  neces¬ 
sary  to  your  happiness,  and  whatever 
love  I  once  bore  you  will  be  laid  with 
this  little  one  in  her  grave.  To-morrow 
I  go  book  to  my  home.  I  shall  take  my 
ohild’s  body  with  me.  As  you  neglect¬ 
ed  her  in  life,  you  will  not  care  for  her 
now  that  she  is  dead.  I  suppose  you 
will  never  meet  me  agaiu.  Yon  will  not 
miss  me,  and  I  shall  not  care  to  force 
my  preaenoe  upon  you.” 

There  was  no  passion,  no  wrath  in  his 
tones.  His  manner  was  so  calm  and 
his  voice  so  cold  and  icy  that  the  guilty 
woman  felt  that  all  between  them  was 
indeed  at  an  end.  As  he  finished  speak¬ 
ing  he  turned  and  left  the  room.  He 
did  not  see  the  white,  anguished  face 
that  she  turned  to  him,  nor  hear  the  low 
cry  of  agony  with  which  she  imploted 
him  to  come  back. 

An  hour  later  the  servants  found  her 
lying  senseless.  The  swoon  was  follow¬ 
ed  by  a  long  attack  of  fever,  and  when 
the  unhappy  woman  woke  to  conscious¬ 
ness  sbo  found  herself  alone.  Her  hus¬ 
band  had  kept  his  word,  and  all  b“tween 
them  was  ended.  Her  punishment  had 
oome  np"*n  her  at  last,  and  it  was  great¬ 
er  than  she  could  bear.  At  first  she 
thought  she  would  go  back  and  implore 
her  husband’s  forgiveness  ;  but  her 
false  pride  drove  her  from  this  course, 
and  when  her  husband  next  heard  of  her 
she  had  gone  off  to  the  continent  with 
her  too  indulgent  father  and  a  party  of 
friends.  Ha  thought  bar  heartless,  but 
he  did  not  know  that  she  had  gone  to 
try  to  kill  the  fearful  sorrow  that  was 
tearing  her  soul. 

"When  Mr.  Morgan  left  her  he  thought 
his  love  for  her  was  dead.  But  he  little 
knew  his  own  heart,  and  soon  found 
that  he  had  nevor  loved  her  so  well  as 
now.  Yet  he  wonld  make  no  overtures 
to  a  reconciliation.  The  advauce  must 
come  from  her,  he  said,  not  kuowing 
how  gladly  she  would  have  made  it,  had 
she  believed  there  was  th  >  slightest 
hope  he  could  think  her  penitent,  and 
take  her  back  to  his  heart  again. 

So  six  years  passed  away — six  years  of 
suffering,  to  beth.  Now  on  this  evening 
Henry  Morgan  sat  gazing  into  the  fire, 
thinking  of  the  woinm  whom  he  loved 
so  well, -and  whom  be  believed  to  be 
loat  to  him. 

Suddenly  Mrs.  Morgan  started  and 
listened  intently.  • 

Dto  you  hear  anything,  Henry?" 
she  asked,  seriously. 

•Nothing,  mother,"  he  replied,  ab¬ 
sently. 

I  am  sure  I  heard  a  sound,  like  some 
one  sobbing,”  she  said,  “  and  it  seemed 
to  be  outside  of  that  window." 

It  was  your  ffmey,  mother,”  ho 
'flaid,  with  a  sad  smile. 

But  as  he  spoke  the  sound  was  heard 
agaiu,  this  time  too  plain  to  be  doubted; 
and  it  came  from  without  the  low  win¬ 
dow  which  opened  on  the  lawn.  Mr. 
Morgan  rose  hastily,  and  walked  to  the 
window.  The  moonlight  showed  him  a 
woman  lying  in  the  snow  beneath  the 
window.  She  was  still  and  motionless, 
and  the  sobbing  had  oeased.  He  threw 
up  the  sash  and  sprung  out.  Lifting  the 
woman  in  his  arms,  he  turned  to  carry 
her  into  the  house.  As  he  did  so,  the 
moonlight  fell  on  her  features,  and  he 
staggered,  as  if  he  had  received  a  snd- 1 
den  blow.  He  bore  her  quickly  into  the  | 
warm  room. 

“Oh,  mother,”  he  cried,  in  a  treuj 
bling  voice,  “she  has  come  back." 

Thou  he  laid  her  gently  on  the  low 
couch  in  the  room,  and  sinking  into  a 
chair,  covered  his  face  with  his  hands, 
while  his  mother  basted  herself  in  try¬ 
ing  to  restore  the  unconscious  woman. 

It  was  indeed  Margaret  Morgan,  and 
she  had  oome  baok  to  risk  everything 
upon  an  effort  to  regain  her  place  in  her 
husband’s  heart.  She  was  still  very 
3MO£b*h»r  face  had  deep  marks 
of  care  and  suffering  in  it  At  last  she 
opened  her  eyes,  and  looking  aronnd, 
asked,  fafotly:  “  Where  am  I?” 

“At  home,  dear,"  said  the  mother, 
kindly — for  a  great  hope  had  sprung  up 
fe*  uuautoa  Margaret 

had  been  there. 

"Is  it  yon,  mother,  or  am  I  dream 
ingf"  she  asked,  gazing  at  the  elder 
woman  fixedly. 

“Yee,  Jlou  Ira  with  as  once 

again,  and  J  Mp  yon  have  oome  to 
stay,”  Was  the  answer. 

HvWWWWh:  V«T  good,  mother,”  she 
said  Then  she  asked  :  “  Would  my— 

wouM  he  care  f 

**  '•  He  shall  tell  you  tortrimself,". 
the  mother,  gently. 

Margaret  lay  with  her  eyes  dosed,  and 
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*ppy,  mother,** 
Henry  tat 
woman, 
i — I  never 
left  me.  Then 


an  expression  of 
features. 

“I’ve  been  very 
she  said.  “  I  don’l 
leaving  me,  for  I 
But  I  loved  him 
knew  how  much  uni 
I  found  that  I  loved  Nfm  more  than  lils 
itself.  But  it  was  too|ste,  then,  mother. 
I  had  destroyed  Lis  lore  for  me.  It  was 
very  hard ;  bat  I  knew  my  punishment 
was  just.  For  six  years  I  have  borne  it, 
but  it  has  nearly  broken  my  heart.  To¬ 
day  I  could  bear  it  no  longer,  and  I 
came  here.  1  left  the  train  at  toe  ela¬ 
tion,  and  walked  here  through  toe  snow. 
When  I  tried  to  oosae  in,  my  courage 
failed  me,  and  I  fell  on  the  snow  where 
yon  found  me.  I  have  oome  back, 
mother,  to  ask  my  Atwbaad’s  forgive¬ 
ness.  I  have  no  exflhae  for  my  un wife¬ 
ly  conduct.  I  sinned,  but  I  have  suf¬ 
fered  for  it.  I  have  oome  baok  to  say 
this  to  my  husband,  and  ask  his  for¬ 
giveness  and  love.  I  cannot  live  with¬ 
out  them.  Do  yoij  think,  mother,  he 
will  forgive  me,  and  love  me  once  more.” 

“Always,  and  forever,  darling." 

It  was  the  voicto,  not  the  words, 
that  thrilled  her.  ^ith  a  glad  cry  toe 
unclosed  her  eyes,  and  Saw  bending  over 
her  the  face  of  her  fyuab&nd.  Ho  gazed 
at  her  long  and  tenderly,  but  neither 
spoke.  Then  he  bent  down  and  kissed 
her  softly,  and  Margaret  knew  that  toe 
was  forgiven,  and  .that  her  husband’s 
love  was  hers  once  more. 


At  the  Centennial . 

Though  it  was  originally  intended  to 
exhibit  six  hundred  pictures  in  the  Aus¬ 
trian  art  section,  the  purpose  now  is  to 
select  but  two  hundred  of  the  best  of¬ 
fered.  There  will  be  forty  pieces  of 
statuary.  The  representation  of  Aus¬ 
trian  iudnstries  will  be  strongest  in  man¬ 
ufactures  displaying  artistic  taste,  such 
as  glassware,  fancy  leather  goods, 
bronzes,  meerschaums,  amber,  mother- 
of-pearl  and  tortoise  shell  ornanwnta, 
photograph  albums,  etc.  There  will  also 
be  good  displays  of  silk,  ootton  and 
woolen  fabrics,  buttons  and  musical  in¬ 
struments. 

A  circular  turret  of  wood  has  been 
oonstruoled  close  by  the  government 
bnilding.  It  represents  the  turret  of  a 
monitor,  and  is  twenty-four  feet  in  di¬ 
ameter,  with  a  thickness  of  twelve 
inches  in  the  wood.  Above  it  iz  the 
pilot  box,  and  inside,  with  their  muz¬ 
zles  protruding  through  the  portholes, 
are  two  fifteen  idffc  guns.  The  whole 
will  illustrate  the  manner  of  working 
those  famous  turrets. 

Assurance  is  given  that  the  vast  min¬ 
eral  wealth  of  Nevada  will  be  completely 
and  thoroughly  represented  at  the  exhi¬ 
bition.  A  location  has  been  secured 
upon  the  gronnds  for  the  erection  of  a 
quartz  mill,  with  the  stamps,  amalgamat¬ 
ing  pan  and  all  the  machinery  required 
for  the  extraction  of  the  precious  metals 
from  the  rough  quartz.  It  is  in  toe  de¬ 
partment  of  this  State  that  Messrs. 
Flood  &  O’Brien  intend  exhibiting  a 
good-sized  mountain  of  gold  and  silver 
bricks,  worth  $10,000,000,  the  produot 
of  one  mine  for  one  month. 

The  joint  committee  of  the  national 
rifle  association  and  the  amateur  rifle 
club  have  received  from  the  committee 
on  a  plan  for  the  Centennial  rifle  match 
a  report  to  the  effect  that  the  mateh  is  to 
be  shot  by  a  team  of  eight  men,  with 
four  men  in  reserve.  The  three  competi¬ 
tions  are  to  be  shot  at  Oreedmoor.  The 
first  competition  shooting  is  to  be  done 
on  May  31  and  June  1,  and  to  be  open 
to  all  native  born  citizens  of  the  United 
States,  the  distance  to  be  800,  900  and 
1,000  yards.  H.  A.  Gilderaleeva,  G.  W. 
Wingate  and  George  Crouch  will  super¬ 
intend  the  shooting  of  the  competitions. 
— Philadelphia  limes. 


An  OIK  Time  Custom. 

Cyprus,  one  of  the  ohief  seats  of  the 
anoient  worship  of  Venus,  still  keeps  up 
suudry  festivals  derived  from  that  wor¬ 
ship,  though  mingled  with  Christian,  or 
at  least  Biblical  ideas.  One  of  the 
strongest  of  these  occurs  on  the  eleventh 
of  June  in  each  year,  and  is  flailed  the 
“Oatadysmo,"  a  name  that  ii  merely 
the  Cypriote  'form  of  “  Oatalysmoe,” 
meaning,  of  oourse,  the  flood.  But  the 
festival  has  nothing  more  than  its  name 
that  can  refer  to  the  deluge.  As  the  day 
approaches,  gay  preparations  ere  made 
on  shore,  and  the  boatmen  paint  their 
boats  in  gaudy  oolors  and  adorn  them 
with  flags  and  streamers.  When  the  day 
comes,  a  young  girl  in  her  teens,  es  re¬ 
markable  for  beauty  as  can  be  found,  is 
forcibly  captured  and  carried  out  on  the 
sea  in  a  "boat,  the  other  boats  of  the 
neighborhood  accompanying  in  a  fleet. 
At  the  proper  distance  from  toore,  with 
various  (and  probably  appropriate)  < 
mnniw*,  toe  girl  is  thrown  into  the 
As  toe  rises  again  from  toe  water  abe  ifl 
picked  up  with  load  demonefcratiens  of 
joy,  taken  into  the  gayest  boat  and 
ned  to  the  shore  again  in  triumph-  She 
is  then  crowned,  provided  with  attend¬ 
ants  of  honor,  and  worshiped  all  toe  day 
as  a  queen  or  demi-goddeaa 
the  ceremonies,  which  are  much  like  the 
v.ngiiah  Mayday,  there  is  an  abundance 
of  noise  and  revelry,  which  are  usually 
kept  up  through  the  following  night, 
rendering  sleep  in  toe  neighborhood 
impossible.  The  scholar  will  at  one© 
recognize  here  a  relic  from  the  worship 
1  of  Venus  Anadyomene,  wli ft  rose  from 
the  waves  near  Cyprus.  The  inhabit¬ 
ant*  say  this  ceremony  ha 

_  an  “  from  the  time  of  V« 

-bom  they  believe  as  a  veritable  per- 


COLL  IE  BY  EXPLOSION. 

A  Singular  Events- Forplosimn  in  m 

Mine  trhich  ha  A  been  Floods*. 

A  remarkable  oolliery  explosion  took 
plaoe  at  Pittston,  Pa.  The  Prospect 
shaft,  owned  by  the  Lehig'a  Coal  Co., 
long  noted  for  making  more  gas  in  a 
given  time  than  any  other  mine  in  the 
oountry,  some  parts  of  it  having  been 
known  to  generate  nearly  2,000  cubic 
feet  of  carburetted  hydrogen  gas  per 
minnte,  yet,  notwithstanding  this  terri¬ 
ble  danger,  only  two  lives  have  been 
lost  by  explosion  since  the  shaft  was 
sunk,  although  there  have  been  many 
narrow  escapee.  On  toe  night  of  January 
19  the  mine  took  Are  from  ignition  of  a 
current  of  gas,  after  a  blast  had  been 
made  by  a  miner.  All  efforts  to  stop 
the  flames  proved  fruitless,  &d  it  was 
found  neoessary  to  force  water  into  toe 
mine  fot  three  weeks,  and  nearly  ten 
millions  of  gallons  of  water  were  poured 
into  the  dark  chambers  below- 

On  February  25  operations  were  com¬ 
menced  to  take  out  the  water  by  bnokets 
holding  1,100  gallons  each.  About  60,- 
000  gallons  were  raised  in  this  way  every 
twenty-four  hours.  The  shaft  is  six 
hundred  feet  deep.  When  bailing  the 
mine  commeuoed,  there  were  about  one 
hundred  feet  of  water,  showing  that  the 
chambers  and  gangways  below,  whioh 
traverse  a  space  of  a  half-mile  sqnare, 
were  all  filled.  As  the  wafcei'Vas  lowered, 
the  gas,  which  had  been  forming  con¬ 
stantly  since  the  fire,  began  to  puali  its 
way  through  the  water.  It  is  oaloulated 
that  the  water  was  charged  with  millions 
of  cubic  feet  of  gas,  more  or  less ;  tbe 
gas  escaped  up  the  shaft.  The  work  of 
bailing  continued  some  days,  when  sud¬ 
denly  a  low,  rumbling  sound  was  heard 
below  ground,  and  in  a  moment  after 
an  explosion  like  ahnndred  earthquakes 
broke  on  the  air  and  aent  its  terrible 
echoes  along  the  valley  for  miles  in  every 
direction.  The  abaft  ia  located  on  a 
high  hill,  and  instantly  a  stream  of  fire 
forty  feet  long  and  twelve  feet  wide  shot 
up  into  the  air  for  a  distance  of  five 
hundred  feet.  The  whole  country 
aronnd  for  miles  was  brightly  ill  ami- 
nsted  by  this  oolumn  of  burning  gas. 
The  houses  in  the  vicinity  of  the  shaft 
shook  like  reeds  at  the  moment  of  the 
explosion,  and  thousands  of  people 
turned  oat  in  terror  to  see  what  had 
caused  the  unusual  commotion. 

At  Wilkesbarre,  a  little  distance  in 
the  valley  betyw,  the  loud  report  was 
heard,  and  the  great  flame  of  light, 
shooting  heavenward  above  the  shaft  in 
the  mountain,  caused  the  greatest  ex¬ 
citement,  whioh  grew  momentarily  as 
the  illumination  oootinuod. 

The  stream  of  fire  shot  up  from  the 
shaft  for  three  hours,  loud  explosions 
occurring  every  fifteen  minutes.  In  the 
meantime  thousands  of  excited  peoplo 
from  all  sections  flocked  to  the  vicinity 
of  the  shaft,  and  stood  mute  witnesses 
of  the  greatest  eight  any  eye  had  ever 
seen .  There  were  only  two  men  in  tbe 
head-honse  at  the  time  of  the  explosion, 
and  they  both  escaped.  It  is  supposed 
that,  as  toe  water  was  taken  out  of  the 
mine,  the  pressure  below  became  lighter, 
and  the  gas  whioh  bad  been  pushed 
back  by  the  weight  of  the  water  before, 
now  mingled  with  the  flood,  and  to  Buch 
and  extent  that  the  water  itself  was  capa¬ 
ble  of  being  ignited  at  the  touch  of  a 
match  ;  this  must  have  been  the  case, 
for  one  of  the  men  who  stood  near  the 
month  of  toe  shaft  with  a  lighted  lamp 
when  a  bnoket  of  water  came  up,  was 
splashed  by  the  overflow,  and  a  drop 
falling  in  the  flames  of  his  lamp  instant¬ 
ly  caught  fire,  and  in  a  moment  the 
frame  heading  which  stands  over  the 
haft  took  fire,  and  as  the  sparks  dropped 
into  the  deep  pit  below  they  ignited  thu 
gas  there  generated,  and  of  oouro©  an 
explosion  followed.  The  force  of  toe 
explosion  has,  probably,  never  been 
equaled  in  tbe  history  of  mining. 

Advice  to  Correspondents. 

Andrew  Johnson  was  impeached,  bat 
not  oonvicted.  An  officar  who  is  im¬ 
peached  may  oontinae  to  exercise  his 
office  pending  the  trial,  as  Mr,  Johnson 
did.  In  the  State  of  Louisiana  a  law 
enacted  for  a  special  case  suspends  an 
impeached  official. 

No  person  can  hold  at  the  same  time 
an  office  of  profit  or  trust  under  the 
United  States  and  any  office  in  any  Slate 
to  which  a  salary,  fee  or  perquisite  is 
attached.  Article  XII,  section  2,  of  the 
Constitution  forbids  it. 

Any  salaried  officer  who  draws  addi¬ 
tional  pay  in  toe  name  of  a  clerk  is 
guilty  of  a  fraud,  which,  if  proved, 
wonld  be  punishable  as  a  misdemeanor. 

Ten  dollars  a  mouth,  with  board,  od 
a  farm  in  the  oountry  is  better  than  to 
beg  or  steal  or  starve  in  a  city,  and  bet¬ 
ter  tb»n  to  clerk  for  eight  or  ten  dol¬ 
lars  a  week,  out  of  which,  after  paying 
living  expenses  for  even  a  sirgle  man, 
it  is  difficult  to  save  five  dollars  a 


THE  LE8SOX  OF  LIFT. 

H>«A  Men  and  Sills  Homes*—  Tho 

Sad  Store  ef  Washington  Ertrar- 

mganee. 

In  considering  th©  rose  of  ex -United 
States  Secretary  Belknap,  the  Washing¬ 
ton  correspondent  of  the  Chicago  7V»- 
bthie  writes  m  follows: 

The  causes  which  have  led  to  the 
downfall  of  the  secretary  date  back  to 
the  time  when  the  siren  who  first  fasci¬ 
nated  and  then  ruined  him  went  to  Paris 
with  wealthy  spendthrift  friends.  She 
spent  a  season  in  that  gay  city,  reveling 
in  its  pleasures,  oourted  and  admired  by 
foreigners,  erting  of  the  apple  of  pleas¬ 
ure  in  the  Eden  whioh  she  had  found. 
The  gay  widow  returned  to  this  oountry 
a  devotee  of  luxury,  fashionable  profli¬ 
gacy  and  personal  display,  and  VP  the 
Washington  receptions  sho  soon  became 
one  of  the  most  conspicuous  figures. 
Then  followed  the  marriage  to  Secretary 
Belknap  (who  had  been  previously  mar¬ 
ried  to  her  sister),  almost  bofore  the 
funeral  baked  meats  were  cold.  The 
siren  had  captivated  bim  long  before. 
Her  last  ambition  was  now  gratified. 
She  waa  the  wife  of  a  cabinet  officer;  but 
a  cabinet  officer’s  salary  could  not  sup¬ 
port  the  magnifkenoe  of  her  style.  The 
personal  adornments  of  dresses,  dia¬ 
monds  and  laces  with  which  ah©  sought 
to  heighten  her  fatal  charms,  the  prodi¬ 
gal  expenses  of  her  brilliant  receptions, 
the  oostly  luxuries  with  whioh  she  sur¬ 
rounded  herself,  must  be  paid  for  from 
some  other  source-  than  her  husband's 
slender  salary,  and  then  Eve  ate  of  to© 
forbidden  fruit.  How  she  obtaiued  the 
money  to  support  her  luxurious  life  has 
already  been  told.  It  waa  a  disgraoe, 
however,  whioh  she  could  not  and  would 
not  endure  sloue.  She  bad  fascinated 
her  husband  before.  It  waa  no  difficult 
matter  to  do  it  agafo.  It  probably  did 
not  require  great  persuasion  to  induce 
him  to  yield  to  the  temptation  and  to 
eat  the  fruit  with  her.  Tbe  two  ware 
now  sharers  in  tbe  prooeeds  of  briber^ 
and  blackmail,  and  for  a  brief  time  the 
giddy  whirl  of  their  lives  waa  kept  up 
upon  the  money  extorted  from  the  post 
traders,  for  there  must  have  been  mare 
than  one  victim  of  the  woman's  prodi¬ 
gality. 

Then  came  the  first  peal  which  in  one 
instant* foretold  the  coming  storm,  with 
its  inevitable  seqoeuoe  of  shame,  dis¬ 
grace,  downfall  and  ruin.  The 
able  woman,  in  the  midst  of  her  fineries 
and  splendor,  row  with  a  woman’s  in- 


and  the  threatened  ruin  of  her  husband, 
who  had  been  the  infatuated  instrument 
she  had  used  for  the  g rati?’ cation  of  her 
desires.  Bbe  sought  to  ward  off  toe 
blow  with  her  weak  bauds.  Bbe  went 
with  her  babe  through  the  storm  and 
the  darkness  to  plead  with  a  member  of 
tbe  military  oommittcr,  who  was  tbe 
husband  of  one  of  hor  schooldgy 
friends;  bat  all  in  vain  she  pleaded,  and 
begged  and  raved.  It  was  all  in  vain 
that  she  cried  in  piteous  tones  that  the 
fault  was  all  her  own ;  that  her  husband 
was  innocent;  that  she  alone  shoe  Id  be 
punished.  Neither  her  blandishments 
nor  her  tears  oould  avail  her  more.  The 
blow  fell,  and  swift  ss  Lucifer  out  of 
heaven  toe  secretary  of  war  went  to  his 
moral  death. 

The  guilty  pair  are  now  in  very  much 
the  same  condition  as  that  of  Adam  and 
Eve  driven  out  of  their  Eden.  A  stain 
is  upon  them  that  can  never  be  re¬ 
moved,  and  wherever  they  may  wan¬ 
der  their  crime  will  follow  them.  It 
matters  little  whether  he  be  imprisoned 
or  not.  He  oarriec  his  punishment  with 
him  like  the  Ancient  Mariner.  His  sol¬ 
dier’s  record  has  been  honorable,  but  it 
can  avail  him  nothing  now.  Her  be¬ 
witching  beauty  and  brilliancy,  her  dia¬ 
monds,  laces  and  velvets  make  no 
amends  for  her  grievous  fault  It  is  a 
sad  picture  of  a  woman’s  silly  vanity 
aad  of  a  man’s  moral  weakness.  It 
would  be  a  more  cheerfqJ  one  if  we 
could  only  be  convinced  that  we  should 
no  more  of  them.  But  there  an 
other  silly,  thoughtless,  rain  woman 
who  will  stop  at  no  deriro  that  will 
yield  them  the  opportunity  of  gratify¬ 
ing  their  love  of  show.  There  are  other 
weak,  susceptible,  irresolute  men  who 
will  not  hesitate  to  gratify  them,  even  at 
toe  risk  of  wrecking  themselves  for  life. 
The  ruin  of  this  guilty  pair  is  a  terrible 
warning.  Will  its  lesson  be  in  vminf 


A  Large  JW/rf  Yard. 

Mr.  A.  B.  Robeson,  of  Greene,  New 
York,  like  Mr.  Wegg,  has  “dropped 
into  poultry."  Mr.  Robeson  keeps 
6,000  dacha,  4/)00  turkeys,  and  1,$00 
hens.  They  consume  daily  sixty  bwsf 
of  oorn,  two  barrels  of  meal,  two  barrels 
of  potatoes,  and  a  quantity  of  chare 
Tbs  fowls  occupy  twelve  buildings  from 
one  hundred  to  two  hundred  feetkmg, 
risen  feet  wide,  sad  five  feet  in 
rofe'/ttfflbiWtajrt  make 

of  his  6,000  ducks  enough  to  pay  far  his 
egg  house,  which  cost  $7,000. 


ttossss  of  Intercoms. 

What  is  that  which  makes  everybody 
sick  but  those  who  swallow  it  T  Flat- 
*7 .  ’  1  1,0 

There  were  42,000  exhibitors  at  the 
Paris  exposition  ot  1867,  and  24,000  at 


Glasgow  claims  to  be  the  second  city 
in  the  British  tales.  It  has  a  population 
of  547,606  against  the  473,400  of  Liver 

JOl 

A  Persian  proverb  roya  :  “  There  are 
only  two  days  for  which  to  feel  a 
One  is  the  day  that  ia  part,  the  ot 
is  the  day  to  ooroe. 

roan  gits  to  disptroat 
ker  dress,”  roya.  a  Michigan 
"  ft’a  about  tiros  far  tho  family  to  hacak 
np  and  divide  the  property.”  *- 

Mias  Annie  Rbawu.  ef  Mitten,  Pa., 

itly.i 
of  I 

it  of  1m 
corded  her  death. 

One  of  the  most  ba|utif  ol  young  girts 
in  Bacrsaento  is  a  oouflrmed  opinm 
smoker,  and  ia  often  found  iu  a  stapafied 
condition  in  some  one  at  the  Ohineae 
dens  which  abonnd  in  that  sriy. 


One  reason  why  toe  Baadwieh  iaknds 
ere  make  good  sailors  is  because  they 
will  stand  an  immense  amount  of  hack 
ing  without  being  laid  up.  Thin  ia  the 
ohief  point  with  many  sea  captain*. 

▲  Charlotte  (N.  O.)  man  two  yarns 
ago  gave  two  pigs  calomel  for  abaters. 
They  recovered,  bat  stopped  growing. 
They  died  rooauUy,  pigs  in  tens, 
oovared  with  very  long  fine  bristles. 

A  vote  on  the  liquor  question  recently 
obtained  by  the  temperance  societies 
from  the  large  cities  of  Ireland— namely, 
Dublin,  Belfast,  Cork,  Waterford,  and 
Limerick — resulted  in  09,370  tern pcrahec 
votes  out  of  78,185,  8,915  being  unfavor¬ 
able  to  the  movement. 

A  ragged  tramp,  just  ont  of  the  Rich 
mood  (Ind. )  jail,  walked  Into  a  mtwic 
store  and  asked  If  he  might  open  a 
piano.  Permission  being  granted,  be 
sat  down  to  the  piano,  and,  to  the  as¬ 
tonishment  of  all,  played,  with  the  finest 
expression,  Beethoven's  “  Booota  Fa 
thetique.** 

A  correspondent  of  ths  Woman’s 
Journal,  writing  from  mtd-ooean,  asks  : 
“  Oan  there  be  anything  mors  imprest!  ve 
than  this  infinity  of  Spacer*  Nothing, 
we  *1101114  say,  nothing  |  we  lass  it  is  to 
walk  four  mites  through  *  snowstorm  to 
glance  tow -precipice  More  *Ms|saa  yew*  girt  swd  Ihew  fimh —Otei.s  AJ 
J_J  “  *  '  J  low  making  lore  to  her. 

Mr.  Orookte  calculates  that  too  fores 
exerted  by  too  sua's  light  to  equal  to 
thirty-two  grains  on  too  square  footer 
fifty  seven  tons  on  the  square  mite,  or 
8,000,000  tons  op  the  whole  earth,  a  re 
pellant  force  which,  but  for  th©  far  more 
powerful  attractive  foros  of  gravitation, 
Would  drive  tbs  earth  off  into  quo* 

A  little  Idaho  tbree-ysar-old  fell  Into 
a  wall  recently  where  the  water  was  only 
six  inches  deep,  and  remained  there 
some  time  before  he  was  discovered. 
When  he  was  finally  rescued  bis  pout-up 
indignation  knew  n  *  bound*.  TVare 
was  crying  about  it,  and  such  a  volley  of 
invectives  upon  the  heads  of  aegtectfnl 
parents  nevur  bofore  ten  from  ohtidfcb 
Here  tea  sample:  “  foe  flak  I 
kin  lay  in  a  well  wifoot  noffin  to  oat, 
like  a  fog  f  Fly  wasn't  no  batter 
fader’ii  aad  mudder’n  ’em,  I’d  do  wifoot 
children !" 


Dloornoe  Contained  in  Flies. 

Amid  the  different  methods  of  oouvwy 
ing  contagion,  roya  a  writer  in  the  Lam 
don  Sanitary  Recor ■  d,  Ike  fret  c 4  fli 
aad  their  proboscides  must  not  be  under¬ 
estimated,  especially  during  those  per 
tion*  of  the  year  when  file*  are  uroaDy 


exhibited  by  flies  in 
surface  of  toe  moat  odious 
that  of 


food  they  rest  upon  may  be  m  firmed 
by  toe  previous  contact,  and  may  be 


only  this,  but  flies  peas  quickly  frerortr- 

to  another,  and  it 


AU  Ah 

According  to  the  Paris  correspondent 
of  the  Montreal  Herald,  Eugene  Sue 
derived  his  plot  of  “The  Wandering 
Jew”  from  a  similar  incident  ia  the 
career  of  a  Paris  druggist,  who,  many 
jean  ago,  bought  s  piece  of  woodland 
wL  Saint  Acbenl,  built  an  inclosurs  and 


place  with  rabbits.  Hoping  to  live  for 
many  years,  be  calculated  that  after  bis 
death  his  children  would  beaome  pom 
ed  of  millions  of  cabhsta.  He  tell  ill, 
rever,  about  five  years  afterward, 
and  bequeathed  the  rabbit  colony  to  his 
children,  provided  ii  should  not  be 
broken  into  before  their  becoming  of 


mate  had  already  increased  so  greatly  in 
ng  five  years  that  a  ne 
establiffiraect  was  seri 
ly  injured  by  thsir  depredations,  aad  was 
to  appeal  to  m  court  at  jna- 


aokwy  to  be  broken  np.  Tbe 
was  furious  at  seeing  bis  pti 
thwarted,  and  devoted  tha  rest  of  to* 
days  to  the  bitterest  denwnreetions  of 
the  Society  of  Jssas. 


A  Detroiter  hung  up  his  watch 
other  day  until  he  should  find  ton 
take  it  to  s  jeweler's  to  ba  rissusd 
eon,  a  boy  of  tan,  took  it  down  and 
it  to  school,  but  didn't  bring  it  I 
b  hiss.  Hemataboyria 
had  a  stent  go 


Ooroe  out  and  see  him  go  for  a  l 


boy 


4  % 


